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INTRODUCTION. 

Hymns  and  Songs  for  Little  Saints  has  been  published  in 
response  to  numerous  requests  from  teachers  and  pupils,  and  we 
now  send  the  little  songster  forth  upon  its  mission  with  an  earnest 
prayer  that  God  will  accept  of  its  songs  of  praise.  We  have 
aimed  at  simplicity,  both  in  words  and  music,  so  that  the  children 
might  be  able  to  sing  with  the  spirit  and  with  the  understanding 
also.  Among  those  to  whom  our  thanks  are  due  are  Elders  R.  B. 
Baird  and  Edwin  F.  Parry:  the  former  for  contributions  of  music, 
the  latter  for  having  carefully  revised  the  work. 

To  the  children  of  the  Saints,  in  all  parts  of  the  world,  this 
little  volume  is  respectfully  dedicated.  God  bless  you,  my  little 
brothers  and  sisters,  and  by  His  Holy  Spirit  tune  your  voices  to 
sweetly  sing  His  praise. 

I  am,  your  Brother  in  the  Gospel. 

Wm.  A.  Morton. 
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COME.  JOIN   WITH   ME  TO  SING  AND  PRAISE 


Music  by  R.    B    B,waiv 
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Come  join  with  me  to  sing  and  praise  Our  Heavenly  Father's  care, Who 
And    let    us  mix    our    voices  gay.  With  Nature's  merry  tone;  Our 
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gave  to  na-tureall  her  power,  And  made  the  fields  so     fair.  The 
Maker    gave  not    music  sweet  To  birds  and  brooks  a  -  lone.  The 
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winter  hid  them  deep  in  snow,  And  held  the   brooklet     long,     Bui 
birds  can  flutter  free  and  wild,  And  sing   the   livelong     day,       To 
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now    it     dances        as    it  goes,  To    robin's      merry       song, 
us     a  -  lone   our     Father  gave  A     voice  to  praise  and  pray. 
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LET  US  ALL  UNITE  AND  SING. 


jVoHlfc*   \\\    \V.    A.    MORTON 

Mcderato. 
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Music  BY  E.  Beesley. 
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1.  Lei    us    all      unite    and  sing,  Praises  to  our  God  and  King — 

2.  Lord,  accept  this  song  of  praise,  From  Thy  Saints  of  latter  days; 

3.  Bless  Thy  Church  and  servanls,Lord,Bless  the  bearers  of  Thy  word; 
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God,  who  made  the  earth  and  sky,  And  the.beasts,  the  birds  that  fly. 
For  the  glorious  Gospel  light,  'Midst  the  darkness  shining  bright, 
Food  and  shelter  them  provide,    Let  Thy    spirit    be  their  guide; 
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He  supplies  our  wants  each  day,  Always  hears  us  when  we  pray. 
Sing   a    song,  a    song  of  love,    To    our  Father,  God    above. 
Though  from  home  they  wander  far,  Be  Thou  Lord,  their  guiding  star. 


REJOICING. 

Words  by  Emily  Huntington  Miller. 
Moderate. 


Music  by  G.  F.  Root. 
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1  Father    in    heaven,  While  angels    a  -  dore  Thee,    We  little 

2.        When  in  the  morning  The  daylight  is  breaking,When  from  our 
3.»       Father,  Thy  promise,  For  -  ev  -  er    pre  -  vail-ing,Brings  us  to 
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children  Would  worship  be  -   fore  Thee.  |      Chorus.  Allegretto. 
slumbers  In  peace  we  are        waking,        >Glad  as  the  birds  in  the 
blessings  Un  -  numbered,  un  -  failing.      j 
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morning  we  raise  Songs  of  thanksgiving  to  echo  Thy  praise,  And  in  the 
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evening  With  angels  ..we'll  sing,  Songs  of  rejoicing,  0,  Savior  and  King; 
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Words  hi    Nona. 


NEVER   SAY  "FAIL." 

Music  uv  S.  C.  Hanson. 
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1.  Press  onward — 'Us     bet  •  ter     Than  silting     a  •  side.     And 

2.  With  eye  that     is      o  -  pen,     A  tongue  that's  not  dumb,  A 
•1     In     life's     ro  -  sy     morning.     In  nihilhood's  firm  pride, Let 
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dreaming,  and  sighing,  and  wailing  the  tide,  In 
heart  that  will  never  to  sorrow  succumb,  Will 
this     be     the       motto      our        footsteps  to    guide;       In 
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life's  greatest  battle  They  on  -  ly  prevail,  Who 
bat  •  tie  and  conquer  Tho'  thousands  as  •  sail,  How 
storm  and    in    sunshine,  What  •  ev  -  er      as  -  sail,     We'll 
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dai     ly     march     on  -  ward     And 

strong  and  how  might  •   y         Who 

on  ■  ward  and      con  •  quer,     And 
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nev  •  er  say  "fail." 

nev  ■  er  »say  "fail!" 

nev  er  say  "fail." 
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O  FATHER,    LOOK  UPON  US.  9 

Music  by  R.  B.  Baird. 
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l        O      Father,     look  upon     us,    Here  at  Thy   feet  today.    And 

2.  Though  Thou  art  in  I  he  heaven,  Thou  guardest  all    below;  Teach 

3.  Teach  us  to  use  Thy  blessings, From  stingsof  conscience  free;  May 
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though  our  words  are 
us  lo  leaiu  and 
we     be     gay         and 
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feeble.  Thou  know'st  what  we  would  say. 
follow,     All     that    we  ought  to  know, 
happy.       Without    for-get-ting   Thee. 
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GLORY  TO  THEE,  MY  GOD,  THIS  NIGHT. 


Music  by  R-  B.  Baird. 
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1  Glory  lo  Thee  my  God  this  mghl.  Foi  all  the  blessings  of  the  light; 
"J  Foigivc  me.Loid.thio  Thy  dearsou  The  ills  which  1  thisday  havedone 
3  Tenth  me  to  live  that  1  may  diead.The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed, 
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Keep  me.O  keep  me  King  of  Kings,  Beneath  the  shadow  of  Thy  wings. 

That  with  the  woi  Id.  myself  and  Thee.   1    ere  1  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

Teach  me  to  live,  that    so  1  may,  Rise  glonou>  at  the  judgment  day. 
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NOT  TOO  YOUNG  FOR  GOD  TO  SEE. 


Moderate. 
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1.  I'm     not      loo  young    for  God    to 

2.  'He        listens        to       the  words  1 

3.  Oh,     how  could  chil  •  dren  tell     a 

4.  Then,  when  I    want     to  do      a 


see,     He  knows  my 
say,  And  knows  the 
lie,  Or    cheat     in 
miss,    How  -  ev  •  er 
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name    and  nature,      too;  And 

thoughts  I  have   with  -  in;  And 

play,    or  steal,    or    fight,      If 

pleas  •  ant  it      may      be,      I'll 


all     day     long  He 

whether      I'm  at 

they     re  -  mem  -  ber 

al  •  ways  strive  to 
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me.      And     sees    my  actions  through  and  through, 
play,     He's  sure    to  know    it      if        1       sin. 
nigh,  And      had  them      always    in    His  Mghl. 
Ihis —    I'm      not    too  young  for    God    to     see. 
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God 
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CHILDREN'S  HYMN  OF  PRAISE. 
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1-     Fathtr    in  Heav'n     above,  Smile   on     each   child   in     'ove, 

2.  Fa! her,  now  hear  the  praise,  That  we,     the    children,    raise, 

3.  Hear  Thou  the  children's  prayer;  For  this,  our  land    so      fair, 
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Now  while  we  sing.  For  all  Thy  goodness  sends,  For  home  and 
For  this  great  day.  For  all  Thy  love  has  done  Since  first  our 
Siill  may  she     be,  Kept   by  Thy      mighty  hand.  Firm  may  she 
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loving  friends,  For  al!  that  gladness  lends,  Our  thanks  we  bring, 
land    \\ms  known.  For  every     blessing  shown     A       long  the    way. 
.  t  v  •  er  sland,  A  grand  and  glorious  land,     Still     true,   to  Thee. 


CHILD'S    HYMN. 
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1  Let     children     Ihat  would  fear  the  Lord   Hear  what  their  teachers 

2  Have  you  not  heard  what  dreadful  plagues  Are  threatened  by  the 
3.     Hut  those  thai     worship     God,  And  give  their   parents      honor 
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say.  With  rev  rente  hear  their  parent  s  word.  And  with  delight  o -bey 
Lord  To  him  thai  breaks  his  father's  laws  Oi  mocks  his  mother's  word? 
due.  Here  on  I  lie  earth  they  long  may  live.  And  live  hereafter  loo. 


BE  IN  TIME. 


Musu:  bv  S.  S    TVm.EY. 


Mcderato, 
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I.  Be      in  tune  for      ev'ry  call.       If   you    can  be   firsl    of    all; 

'1.  Never    linger  e'er  you  start.  Go  with  prompt  and  willing  heart; 

'<$.  Those  who  aim  at  something greal.Never  ypt  were  found  loo  late. 

4.  Lis  •  leu  llicn  to  wisdom's  call,  Knowledge  now  is  free  to  all; 
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If  your  teachers  find  you  true,  They  will  always  trust  in  you. 
First  to  work  and  soonest  done,  This  is  how  the  prize  is  won. 
Life  with  all  is  but  a  school.  We  must  work  by  plan  and  rule. 
Keep  this  motto  still  in    view.    For  the  work  we  have    to    do. 


Chorus. 
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Be     in  time,     Be   in    lime.   They  will  always  trust    in    you: 
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If  your  teachers  find  you  true,Thcy  will  always  trust  in  you. 
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PRIMARY    SONG. 


WortDS  by  W.  A.  Morton. 
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1.  The  children  have  to  their  meeting  gone,  In      Pri  •  ma  -  ry  you'll 

2.  And  when  each  Primary  day  comes  round,  In    ev  -  ery     kind  of 

3.  Then  let    us    all     per  •   form  our  part,  And  each  one  help  the 


Epi^ 


m 


mz 


3 


find  them;  They  learn  of  God  and  of  Christ  His  Son,  And  sing  the 
weather.    The      little    children     can   all  be  found,   In     no  -  sy 
other;     We    show  that   we     are      kind  of  heart,    By    aid-ing 
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songs  of    Zi  -  on.  They're  taught  of  prophets  of  latter  days,  Of 
rooms   lo-geth  •  er.     And   'tis  a       pleasing  sight  to   see,     Each 
friimi    and  brother.  Thus  shall  our  lives  be    full   of  joy,      No 
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Joseph,  Heaven's 

a  -  noinl-ed;  They  learn  to    walk 

in  ihe 

face  so  bright  and 

shin  •    ing,     For     boys  and  girls 

are 

sor  -  row  e'er   dis 

•    tress      us,   In       do   •  ing  good 
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narrow  way,  The  way  which  God  ap  •  poinl  -  ed. 
full  ol  glee,  And  nev  -  er  heard  re  •  pin  •  ing. 
time  employ,     And     God    will      love        and       bless      us. 


KINDNESS. 
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1.  How  many  ways  for     doing  good,  We   all  may      easy       find, 

2.  Be  kind  to    father,    mother  dear,  For  they  are  kind  to      you, 

3.  Be  kind  to  schoolmates,  kind  to  all,  And  always    try    to    do 
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And  one  good    way  is       to    begin,     By    *always  being         kind. 
Be     kind  to      brother,     sister,  friend,  Be  kind  to  teacher,      loo. 
To  each  and     all,   as  you  would  like  To  have  them  do  to    ,you. 


LITTLE  THINGS. 
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1.        Little  drops  of     water, 
2         Thus  the  little    minutes. 
3.         Little  deeds  of  kindness, 


Little    grains  of        sand. 
Humble  tho'    they       be. 
Little     words  of       love. 
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Make   the     mighty      o  ■  cean 
Make  the     mighty      ;i  •  ges 
Make  our    earth  an  E  •  den, 


And   the     pleasant  land. 
Of       e  •  ter  •  ni  •  ty. 
Like    I  he  heav'n  a-bove. 


DON'T  KILL  THE  BIRDS. 
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1.  Don't  kill  the  birds,  the  little  birds!  They  sing  about  the  door, 

2.  The     hi  •  tie  birds,  ihat  fondly  play,  Do  not  disturb  their  sporl; 

End. 
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Soon  as  the  joyous  spring  has  come,And  chilling  storms  are  o'er. 
But    let  them  warble  forth  their  songs.Till  winter  cuts  them  short. 
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The      little   birds  that  sweetly  sing!  Oh,    let  themjoyous  live; 
Don*t  kill  the  birds — the  happy  birds.That  cheer  the  field  and  grove: 

D.  C. 
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And     do  not  seek  to  take  their  life,Whiih  you  can  never  give. 
Such  harmless  things  to  look  upon,  They  claim  our  warmest  love. 
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THE  SWEET  STORY  OF  OLD. 

Arranged  by  E.  Beesley. 
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I.       I    lhink,vvhen  I      read  lhat  sweet  slor  •  y    of   old.  When 
2       I    wish  lhat  His  hands  had  been  laid   on  my  head;     And 

3.  Yel    slill    lo  His    foolslool    in    prayr    I  may    go,      And 

4.  I      long    for   that  hap  •  py  and   glor  •  i  •  ous  time — The 
ORGAN. 
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Jesus    was    here  among  men.  How  He  called  little  children  like 
Uiat  I  fcad  been  placed  on  His  knee,That  1  might  have  seen  His  kind 
ask  for    a    share    in  His    love;      And      it      I    con-tin-ue     to 
fairest,  ihe  brightest,  the  best— When  the  dear  little  children  of 
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lambs  lo  His  fold.  1  should  like  to  have  been  with  Him  then, 
look  when  He  said.  "Let  Ihe  lil-lle  ones  come  unto       me." 
.seek  Him  below,        I        shall  hear  and  see  Him  a  -  bove. 
ev    •    er  •  y  clime,  Shall  crowd  lo    His  arms  and  be    blest. 
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HEAVENLY  FATHER. 
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L#   Heavenly  Father,   may  we     know  All  the  way  our  feet  sliould  go; 
z      Help  us    all.    in  school  or    play.  Still  to  choose  the  better    way, 
3.     Now   again     our  hearts  we  bring.  Hear  the  grateful  sones  we  sing; 
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Day    by    day.  help    us    lo      be     Kind  to    all  and  hue  lo  Thee. 
Minding     slill  the     golden     rule.  Kind  and  Irue  at  home  and  school. 
Kind  and  true  our  hcarls  would  be,  K/nd  lo  all  and  line  lo   Thee. 


WHO  SHALL  SING  IF  NOT  THE  CHILDREN?  15 

Arranged  by  E.  Beesley. 
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1.  Who  shall  sing  i(  not  the  children?  Did  not  Jesus      die  for  them'' 

2.  \V\\y  1o  them  are  voices    given— Bird-like  voices,  sweet  and  clear? 

3.  Jesus,  when  on  earth  sojourning.  Loved  them  with  a  perfect  love, 

4.  O.    Iln»y  cannot   sing  too     early:  fathers,  stand  not  in  their  way: 
ORG  AX. 
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May  ihey  not  with  other  jewels,    Sparkle   in    His    di  -  a-dem? 
Why.  unless  the  songs  of  heaven  They  begin     to    practice  here? 
And  will  He.  to  heav'n  returning.  Faithless  to  His  blessing  prove? 
Bud.-,  <k)  sing  while  day  is  breaking; Tell  us  then. why  should  not  they? 
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REMEMBER  THY  CREATOR. 


Music  BY  F.  R.  Havercal. 
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1  Remember     thy    Cre-a  •  tor  how.  In  these  thy  youthful  days; 

2.  Remember     thy    Cre-a  -  tor  now, And  seek  Hrtn  while  He's  near; 

S.  Remember  -thy    C  re  -a  -  tor  now,     His  willing  servant     be; 

■x  Al-might-y    God!  our  hearts  incline,  Thy  heav'nly  voice  lo  hear; 


4'lijjiiiUjijkijjijjijii 


He  will     accept  thine  earliest  vqvv,  And    listen      to  thy  praise. 
For  e  -  Ail  days  will  come,when  thou  Shalt  find  no  comfort  neai 
Ther.„when  thy  head  in  death  shall  bow,  He  will  remember  thee. 
LeUv  all    our   future  days  be  Thine.  De  -  vot  -  ed  to  Thy  fear.' 
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O.  WHAT  CAN  LITTLE  HANDS  DO. 


Sincerely. 


G.  V.  \\. 
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1.  0,  what  can  lftfle  hands  do 

2.  0,  what  can  little     lips   do 

3.  0,  what  can  liltle   eyes    do 

4.  0,  what  can  lillle  hearts  do 


To  please  the  King  of  heav'n? 
To  please  the  King  of  henv'iif 

To  please  the  King  cfl  lie;iv  n' 
To  please  Hie  King  of  hrav'n! 


ggg^ 


^ 


&- 


P 


s 


^ 


i 


» 


i  i  ^iU  i  i  jl;  ; 


The  lit  •  tie  hands  some  work  may  try  That      wilt  some 

The  lit  -  tie        lips     can     praise  and  pray,  And     gentle 

The  lit  •  tie        eyes    can     upward  look.    Can    learn    to 

Young  hearts,  if        He      His        Spirit  send,  Cau      love  Him, 
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sim  •  pie  want  sup  •  ply,    Such  grace  to    mine  be 

words    of  kindness*    say — Such*  grace  toN  mine  be 

read  God's  ho  •  ly    book — Such  grace  to     mine  tie 

Ma  ■  ker,  Sa-vior,  Frier^d,  Such  grace  to    mine  be 
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given,,  Such 

given.  Such 

given.  Such 

given.  Such 


grace  to  mine  be 

grace  lo  mine  be 

grace  to  mine  be 

grace  to  mine  be 
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given, 
given, 
given, 
given. 
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OUR    FATHER    IN    HEAVEN. 


Mish    i«v   H.   IV   B:\mn. 
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1.  Our     Father  in      heaven,  We      hallow       Thy     nairw:    May 

2.  Forgive  our  transgressions.  And  teach    us     to       know     The 
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Thy     kingdom       ho  •  ly.     On     earth  be     the      same;       O 
hum  •  ble    com  ■  passion     Thai    pardons    each     toe:  ■  Keep 
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give     to     us  daily,     Our    portion        of        bread.  For 

us  from  lemp  -  ta  •  tion — From  weakness  and         sin       And 
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'tis     from  Thy    boun  -  ty,       That  all     must  be 
Thine  be     the    glo   -    ry,       For  -  ev  •   er     A 
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13  HAPPY    CHILDREN. 

Words  by  W.  0.  Cushing.  Music  by  Geo.  F.  Root. 
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L     A     band  of    children  free,    We  join  our  cheerful    voices,    Our 

2.  A     happy  childhood  band,    0     may  we  love  each    other;   And 

3.  Where  loved  hearts  meet  as  one,To  crave  the  Savior's  blessing;  There 

4.  And  when  at  last  we  stand,  Beyond  the  wild,  dark    river;  With 
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thoughts  with  love  are  raised  above,   And  ev'ry   heart  rfc  •  joic  •  es. 
may   our   love   like  that  above,  Bind  heart  with  heart  together, 
will     He  rest  and  make  them  blest,Sweet  peace  and  joy  possessing. 
hand  in  hand,    a  glorious   band,  We'll  join  and  sing  for-ev-er. 
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Chorus: 
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To  •  gelh-er  then  we'll  sing;  Well  sing  in  sweet  communion;  We'll 
— ^ — r-tr 
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sound  His  praise  in    joyful  lays,  For  this  sweet  heavenly  union. 


IF  EVER  I  SEE. 
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see. 


1.  If  ,    ev 

2.  My     mother     I 

3.  And  when  they  can  fly    In 


On         .bush 
know  Would      sor 


or 
row 
the  bright  blue 


tree,  Young 
,  so,  Should 
sky,  They'll 
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birds  in  their  pret  •  ly 
I  be  stol  •  en  a 
warble    a      song      to 


nest.  1  must     not       in     play   Steal  the 
way.  So  I'll   speak  to  the  birds     In  my 
me;  And  then,    if      I'm     sad.     It  will 
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young  birds  a  -  way. 
soft  •  est     words, 
make     me    glad 


To  grieve  their  mothers  breast. 
Nor  hurt  them  in  my  play. 
To     think  they  are  happy    and        free. 


DON'T  GIVE  UP. 


Words  by  Ph&be  Gary. 
Moderate. 
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1.  If    you  tried  and  have  not  won.       Never    stop  for    cry  ■  ing, 

2.  Tho'  young  birds,  in  flying,  fall.     Still  their  wings  grow  stronger; 

3.  Tho'  the  sturdy     oak  has  known  Many  a    blast  that  bowed  her. 

4.  If     by     eas  ■  y  work  you  beat.      Who  the  more  will  prize  you? 
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All  that's  great  and  good  is  done.  Just  by  patient  trying 
And  the  next  time  they  can  keep  Up  a  lit  •  tie  longer- 
She  has  ris'n  a  •  gain  and  grown.  Loft-i  er  and  grander. 
Gaining    vie  •  fry  by     de   •   feat— That's  the  test  that    tries  you 
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REMEMBER    YOUR    PRAYERS. 


K.  F.  P. 

# 
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1.  Re-mem-ber  your  prayeis,  little  children,  Both  morning  and 

2.  Re-mem-ber  your  prayers,  little  children,  For  •  gel     not  this 

3.  Re-mem-ber  your  prayers,  little  children,  II'  trials    you  may 

4.  Re-mem-ber  your  prayers,  little  children,  Give  thanks  to  your 


I 


it  fir  Hi  i  ji^i 


evening  eacbHlay,  The  Lord   is    e'er    ready     to  hear  you,  He 

duty      so    plain,  In'    faith  it  you'll  pray  God  to  bless  you  Your 

have    to       bear  Ask  God  tor'lhe  strength  to  o'ercome  them  And 

Father    so     kind  Foi     all  the  great  blessings  He  gives  you    All 


Hfc 
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Re  -  member  your  prayers 


r^^ 
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loves  all  His  children  who  pray.     Cnonrs. 

asking    will  not    be    in     vain. 
He  will  then  guide  you  with  care, 
good  things  in  lite  that  you  find. 
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Remember  your 


Remember  youi  prayers. 


prayers.  Remember  your  prayers,The  Lord  is  e'er  ready  to 


U^-i  j  lilJJ  ^^ 


heui   vou      He       loves     all     His     children  who 


pray. 


THERE  IS  A  HAPPY  LAND. 
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I      There  is     a 
•2.     Bright  in  I  ha  I 
3.  "  Come  to    thai 


happy       land.      Far.    tar      a     -     way. 
happy      land.     Beams  ev'  •  ry  eye. 

happy      land.     Come,  come  a     •     way. 
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1 


IfljHljj 


P 


2=te 


Wliere  saints  in 
Kept    hy         a 
Why    will     we 


glory      stand,  Bright,  bright  as        day; 
Father  s     hand,     Love     cannot  die 

doubting  stand.     Why  still     de  lay.' 
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Oh.  how  they  sweetly  sing.  Worthy  is  our  Savior  King, 
Oh.  then,  to  glory  run;  Be  a  crown  and  kingdom  won. 
Oh,    we    shall     happy      be.    When  from  sin  and  sorrow  free. 
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Loud  lei  Hi.-  pi  a  uses  ring.  Praise,  praise  (or  aye' 
And  l)i  iglit  a  hove  the  sun.  We'll  reign  for  •  aye! 
Lout,  we  >hall       live  with  Thee.     Blest,  blest     for       ave' 


t 


2 


t  i  I  [   11 


HAPPY  ARE  THE  DAYS  OF  CHILDHOOD. 


E.  F.  P 
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i.     Happy  arc  the  days  of  childhood.  As  swiftly  they  glide  along; 

2.   Happy  are  the  days  of  childhood. And  many  bright  scenes  they  bring; 

.'-5.     Happy  arc  the  days  of  childhood,  And  quickly  they  pass  away; 


2i>    HAPPY  ARE  THE  DAYS  OF  CHILDHOOD.  (Concluded.) 
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Joyfu!  arc  Ihe  children's  voices, And  sweetly  Ihey  sing  the  song:  I 
Thankful  arc  we  for  youth's  hlessings.And  gladsome  the  song  we  sing  >  A 
While  we  may  let  us  employ  Ihem.  And  joyfully  sing  Ihe  lay     J 


Chorus. 
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y  utii  jUi-jii  m  mi j  j i 


merry,  cheerful  band  are  we.  So  light-hearted,  gay  and  so  free:  To 
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learn  our  duty   we  delight.         And  ever  try  to  do  what's  right 


WHAT   KIND   OF   BOYS. 


§ 
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Boys  of 
Not  the 
Do  what 
In    the 


spirit,     boys  of      will.  Boys  of    muscle,  brain  and 
dull  and  whining  drones. That  their  troubles  mag-ni- 

e'er  you  have  to      do      With  a      true  and   honest 
schoolroom  or  at    home,  Where-so  -  ev  •  er  you  may 


3 


[23 


$'■1   ■'  'I!   ,1  i  I  U  j-  t\l  1  JJIJII 


•H 


^- 


puw'r  Fit   to  cope  with  an  ■  y  ill,    These  are  wanted  ev'ry  hour, 
fv.     Not  the  motto  of  "1  cant,"       But  that  noble  one  'Til  try.** 
zeal,  Put  your  efforts  in  the  task,  Put  your  should^"  \z  tho  wheel, 
be    Put  forth  noble  efforts,  boys,  Thus  you  solve  your  des-il-ny. 


r  r  c  ir  r  r 
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TRY,   TRY   AGAIN. 


Lively. 


%^£ 
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1.  'Tis    a        lesson'     you  should  heed,      Try,  try      a    -    gain; 

2.  Once  or  twice  though  you  should  fail,     Try,  try      a    •    gain; 

3.  (f    you     find  your    task    is    hard,     Try,  try      a    -    gain; 
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If  at  first  you  don't  succeedj  Try,  try  a 
.If  at  last  you  would  prevail,  Try,  try  a 
Time  will   bring  you     your  reward,.     Try,    try    a 


i  t  r  \nn 


gain; 
gain; 
gain; 
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Then  your  courage  shall  appear,    For    if   you    will  persevere, 
If     we  strive  'tis     no  disgrace,  Though  we  may  not  win  the  race; 
All    that    other      folks   can  do,  Why,  with  patience, may  not  you? 
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You  will  conquer,  never 
What  should  you  do  in  that 
On  •  ly     keep    this      rule  in 


fear,    Try,    try    a 

case?   Try,     try    a 

view,    Try,    try    a 
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gain 
gain 
gain 
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THE   GOLDEN    RULE. 


fr'njiJ  JJ  Jiflmu  Jjif 


I.     The      golden  rule,  the      golden  rule,  0,  Unit's    Uio    law     for 
"2.     Were  this  Hie  rule,  in     bar  -  irtony,  Our  lives  would  pas-sn- 


w  &  t\ii  i  m  imm£ 
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nic,     Were  Ihis  the  law  lor  all  Ilie  world.  How  linppy  we  should 
way;  And  none  would  s-ufiviyiouc  he  poor.  And  none  I  heir  trust  be- 


fr'JrjiirU  a  t\\  i  Mir  1 1> /i 


be!         Chows. 

tray.    The  golden  rule,  the  golden  rule,    0,  that's  the  law  fur 


fr'MjiJ 
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*  me;  To    do    io     others  as  I  would  That  they  should  do  lo  me. 


TWINKLE,  TWINKLE,  LITTLE  STAR. 


Allegretto  moderate. 
mf 
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1.  Twinkle,   twinkle,  lilllc      shir.  How      I      wonder     what  you 

2.  When  the  blazing  sun  is  gone.  When  he  nothing  shines  up- 
3  Then  Ihe  traveler  in  Ihc  chirk.  Thanks  you  for  your  li  -  ny 
4.  In      Ihc  dark  blue  sky  you  keep,  Oft  -en  through  my  curtains 


^ 


poco  rit. 


r  \r  i  i  if  i1  J  ;^ 


are!  Up  above  the  world  so  high.  Like  a  diamond  in  Ihc  sky. 
on.  Then  you  show  your  little  light,  Twinkle,  twinkle  all  I  lie  night: 
spark;  How  could  he  see  where  to  go.  If  you  did  not  twinkle  so. 
peep,  For  you  never  shut  your  eye,  Tilt  the  sun    is    in    the    sky. 


COME  NOW,,  LITTLE  CHILDREN;  25 

Word* "ft v  VV.  A.  Morton  Music  by  E.  Beeslev.  - 


lifij  I  J'  IU  Jlj-  J  /  /U.-'lj^^ 


1.  Come  now,  little  children,  Let  u*  cease  from  play,  And  with  joyful 

2.  Jesus  loved  the  children;  When  on  earth  below.    In  His  arms  He 


\k>  J  J'  J' i;  J1  j  jijmJ  /  JJ'iJ  ji/J 


spir  •  its    Haste  to   Pri  -  mar-y.  God,  our  Heavenly  Father,  Is  so 
=)      took  them,  The  Bible  tells  us  so.Though  He  is  in  heaven.  He  sees 


ifc- ;  /i  w  j'  j.  j- 1  j  J 
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good  and  kind.We  should  love  and  serve  Him  With  our  heart  and  mind, 
us  to  -  day,      As    we  sing  His    praises      In      our    Pri-mar  -y. 

Chorus. 
Then    come  a    •    way, 
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Come  away,  come      away,      come    to 

to        day  And    in  prayer 
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Pri  -   ma    ry     to      day,     to    day 


sfesi 
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And   in 
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prayer  and  songs  of   love,  Praise  the  Lord  who  dwells  a  -  bove, 

EVENING  PRAYER. 

Music  by  R.   B.  Baird. 


MUil\H  i  .ILLLUILU 


1.  Jesus,  tender  Shepherd,  hear  us;  Bless  Thy  little  lambs  tonight; 

2.  All  this  day  Thy  hand  has  led  us.And  we  thank  Thee  for  Thy  care: 

3.  May  our  sins  be  all  forgiven;  Bless  the  friends  we  love  so  well; 


!Mi  i  i  ■  i1  '  i  in  1 1  1 1.  I  r 
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EVENING  PRAYER.    (Concluded.) 


fcf  f  f  fif  f  f'K  f  Hm  ,j  i 


Thro'  the  darkness  be  Thou  near  us;  Keep  us  safe  till  morning  light. 

Thou  hast  clothed  us,warmed  us,  fed  us;  Listen  to  our  evening  prayer. 

Take  us,  when  we  die.  to  heaven,  Happy  there  with  Thee  to  dwell. 
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CHILDREN.  DO  YOU  LOVE  EACH  OTHER? 

Music  by  J.  H.  Edwards. 


Andanhno. 


fr'ijjU  J  H'lJ  j  iJ\^jM 


1.  Children,    do  you  love  each  other?    Are    you   always  kind  and 

2.  Lit  •  tie  children,  love  each  other;    Nev  -  er    give  an  -  oth  -  er 
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true?  Do  you    always    do    to    others    As  you'd  have  them  do  to 
pain:  If  your  brother  speak  in    anger,  Answer  not   in  wrath   a- 
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you?  Are  you  gentle*  to  each    other?    Are  you  careful  day    by 
gain.  Bi    not  selfish  with  each  other;      Never    mar    another's 
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day,  Not  to    give  offense  by  actions,  Or  by      anything     you  say? 
rest;  Strive  to  make  each  other  happy,  And  you  will  yourself  be  blest. 
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Moderate, 


IF  A  BODY  FINDS  A  LESSON. 
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1.  If  a      body     finds  a     lesson     Rather  hard  and     dry, 

2.  tf  a      bod-y     scans  hts  lesson     With  a  '  steady        eye, 
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r?      no    bod-y  comes  to  "show"  him,  Need  a     bod-y        cry 
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if     oo    bod-y  comes  to  "show"  him,  Need  a     bod-y        cry? 
All    its  hardness    he  will  conquer, — Conquer  bye  and      bye. 
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If    he's    little     time  to    study.  Should  he  stop  and      sigh? 
Then  how  neatly      he'll  recite    it,      Face  not     all    a     ■     wry.! 


'>'f    M  t'\n   f-pil-  h  I,  H  /< 
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Kre   he  says  "I     cannot  get    it,"  Oupht  he    not    to       try? 
Ne'er  a  -  gain  he'll  say  "1  cannot'"  But   will  go  and        try! 
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WORK  AND  PLAY. 


1. 
•» 


Here  al  school  we  gather  daily.  And  we  learn  the  golden  rule; 
Lessons  over,  then  each  rover  Laughs  the  happy  hours  away; 
Work  and  play  we  mingle    daily,    Bolh  we  do  with  loving  zest; 


h'*l  g  Cfilf  J  fl/lj  i  tjUjf  i 


Sfill  as  •  pir-ing,     never    tiring,  That  is  what  we  learn  at  school? 
Merry  playmates.blitheand  gay  mates/That's  the  way  we  learn  at  school! 
Never     tiring,      yet  as-pir-ing,    Till  the  sun  sinks  in  the  west 
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Allegretto. 


THE   YOUNG    ROBINS. 


H.    E.    Coc.-iWKt.L. 
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1.  One    day  the  sun  was  warm  and  bright,  And  shining    in     the 

2.  J      know  a  child,  and      who  she  is    I'll    tell    you   by  *  and- 
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sky;      A      robin    said,  "My    little  dears,  Tis    time  you  learn  to 
by-;    When  mama  says,  "Do  lhis,"or"that,"She  says, "What  forTand 

Slower. 
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fly;"  And      all  the  little  >oung  ones  said,  I'll  liy,  I'll  liy,  I'll  try." 
"Why?"  She'd  be    a    belter     iliild  by  far.  II  she  \\£uld  tay'TII  try." 

WHAT  WE  SHOULD  LEARN. 

Music  by  E..F.  Parry. 
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1.     We  all  should  learn  while  here  below,  To      do    the    will  of 
2    Our     parents,  too,  we    must      obey,  For      so    the  Lord  has 
3.     Our  teachers,      also,      kind  .and  good,  They  in  our  love  should 
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God,     For  by  our  works  our  faith  we  show,  In    Jesus  Christ  the 
said,     They  toil    for    us  from  day  to  day,    To  earn  our      daily 
share;  They  teach  us  in  a  cheerful  mood,  Our  songs  of  love,  and 
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Lord.     Chorus. 

bread.  Let  us  be  faithful  children, Always  obedient  and  willing;  Hun- 
prayer. 
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est    and  true;  all    e  -  vil  eschew;  Then  we'll  be  happy  children 
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1.  Here's  a  health  to  the  lads  and  the  lasses,  Who  cheerfully 

2.  There  is  many     a    bravely  fought  battle,  That     few  of  us 

3.  Ever     .steadfast  be.  lads  and   ye  lasses,  True  courage  you 
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do    what    is      right;  When  they're  brought  face  to  face  with  temp- 
know  aught  a    •     bout;  There  is      many     a  brave  deed  and 
then  will    dis    •     play;          And    be     true  to  each  trust,  ev  -  er 
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ta  lion,  They  fearlessly  enter  the  fight,  Arfd  yield  not  for 
no  •  ble  That  none  of  us  e'er  shall  find  out;  They're  locked  in  the 
faith -fu),  You'll  then  have  no  cause  for  dismay;  For  God  who  knows 
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mocking  or  scoffing,        But  bravely  press  on  in  their  might;     All 

heart's  secret  chambers,      And  no  one  need  have  any  doubt    That 

well  who  are  heroes,        And    heroines,  too,  by  the     way,     Will 
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OUR  BRAVE  BOYS  AND  GIRLS     (Concluded  ) 


tfiUUHttt  iimf  JJUUjI 


eagerly  aiming  lo  con      quer,  Ever  keeping  the  future  in  sight, 
sin  has  been  vanquished  foi  ev  er,  And  by  one  it  has  been  put  to  rout, 
give  you  the  strength  lor  the  battle:He  will  aid  you  by  night  and  by  day. 
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THE  OLD.  OLD  STORY 

Words  by  McKeever  Mush    bv  Sweeney. 
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1,  Hundreds  of  years  have  vanished,  Heroes  have  lived  and  died. 

2.  Age      after      age      is    rolling.  Of   nineteen  hundred     years, 
3w  Sing    it    when  I      am   dying;     0    may  the  last  word       be 

t)  C  Tell    me    the  old.  old     story.    Of  Him  who  loved   me      so, 

Fine. 
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But  most  have  been  for  •  got  •  ten.    Except  the    Cru  ci      fied. 

And    yet    the  dear  old    story.      Still  fresh  and  new  appears. 

The    blessed  name   of   Jesus,        Jesus      who  died  for      me 
Who  died  that  be  might  save  me.  Hundreds    of    years  a        go. 
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I      love,    in  the  dear  twilight,    Beside     my    mother's  knee, 

We  love    it    in  our    childhood.  And  in    our  youthful  prime; 

We'll  sing    it    then  in    heaven,    In    our      e-ter  •  nal      rest 
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To  sit  and  hear  her  stories,  Of  Him  who  died  for  me. 
We  love  it  in  our  manhood,  And  in  our  life's  decline. 
For  -  ev  -  er  and    for  -  ev-er,    With  souls  redeemed  and  blest. 


WHISPERING    HOPE. 
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Dolce. 
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I.     Soft    as    the  voice  of    an      angel,        Breathing    a    lesson    un- 
2  If    in    the  dusk    of    the  iwilighl.         Dim    be  the    region    a- 
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heard,         Hope  with    a      gentle      persuasion.      Whispers  her 
far.  Will    not   the    deepening     darkness      Brighten  the 
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comforting         word.       Wail  till  the      darkness  is      o        ver. 
glimmering       star'     Then  when  the    night  is  up      on      us, 


$ 


i 


U\Ui\ 


*--■•    *    "■ — ■ 


4 4 


£=£+=; 


T* — * * -* 


Wail  nil  (he      tempest  is         done.  Hope  for  ihe  sunshine  to- 

Why  should  'he  henrl  sink  a         way.         When  ihe  dark  midnight  is 


i ;  j  'j  j  i '  rPf 


25 


? 


morrow, 

o      ver. 


Al     ter      the      shower         is 
Waich  foi  ihe      breaking      of 
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penng         hope 


gone 
day, 

Oh    how  wel 
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Whispering      hop* 
come  ihy      voice 


come  my      voice 
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Whispering     nope 
Mak 


Welcome  Ihy 
•  eg      my 
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vo'ce  Ob  how    wpicom*  ihy     ooicp*       Making  my     hean. 

heart  m      «ia  so'      row     re  |oice 
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Making    my  heart    in    its  $oi  row  i«     joice 
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Maestoso. 


PATRIOTIC  SONG. 
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1.  Come  and    join    us  with  hearts  and  with     voices, 

2.  Tell  the    world    how  the  right  was  de      fend     ed; 
8.     May  thy      fu  •  ture.    Col    urn  ■  bia,  be      glorious, 


On  this 

How  the 

0      ver 
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day  when  a  nation  re  •  joic  es;  Tell  again  »n  the  song  and  the 
struggle  for  freedom  was  ended;  How  the  tumult  of  war  and  corn- 
wrong  and  oppression    victorious;    May  the  star  of  thine  empire  as- 
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story,    With  the  bugle,  the  trumpet,  the  drum,  Of  the  fame,  the  re 
motion,  Found  an  ecu  •  o    far     over  the  sea,  How  the  lands  and  the 
cending  Guide  the  wand  rer  to  freedom  and  rest;  May  its  light  ever 
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nown  and  the  glory  Of  the  land  that  wp  claim  as  our  own. 
isles  of  the  ocean  Sent  their  sons  to  the  home  of  the  free 
pure,  never  ending,  By  the  whole  world  be  honoi'd  and     blest 


i 


y 


THE  WORKS  OF  GOD 
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God  made  the  sky  that  looks  so  blue.  He  made  the  grass  so  green, 
God  made  the  sun  that  shines  so  bright  And  gladdens  all  I  see. 
God   made  the  cow    to    give   us  milk.  The  horse' for  us  to   use; 
God   made  the      waie«     for  our  drink,  He  made  the  fish  to  swim, 
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He  made  the  flow  rs  that  smell  so  sweel.  In  pretty  colors        seen. 
It  comes  to  give  us  heal  and  light,  How  thankful  we  should  be' 
We'll  treat  them  kindly  for  His  sake,  Nor  dare  His  gifts  a  •  huse. 
He  made  the  trees  to  bear  us  fruit,  0  ho*  should  we  love 
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THE  VIOLET. 


Music  by  D.  D.  R.  Jones. 
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L     Down    in  the  green  and  shady  bed,  A    modest    violet    grew,  Its 
2.     Bui    there    it  was  content  to  grow.  In  modest  tint  arrayed,  And 
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stalk  was  bent,  it  hung  its  head,  As    if  to    hide  from  view,  And 
there  diffuse    a    sweet  perfume,  Within  its    silent    shade.  Then 
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yet    it    was    a     lovely  flower,  Its  colors  bright  and  fair.     It 
let    us    to    this     valley    go.  This  pretty  flower  to   see.     That 
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might  have  graced  a     rosy    bower,  Instead  of    hiding       there, 
we    may  always   learn  to  grow,  In  sweet  hu  •  raU  •  i    I  ty 

GOD  IS  EVER  GOOD, 
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strewed, 
wood, 
trude, 

•    tude, 


1  See    the     shining  dewdrops,    On      the    flowers 

2.  See    the    morning  sunbeams   Lighting      up     the 

3.  In     the     leaf  -  y  treetops,    Wh«re  no     feare    in 

4.  Bring  my  heart  thy  tribute,     Songs    of    grat    •    i 
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Proving  as  they 
Si  -  lent  •  ly  pro 
Mer  -  ry  birds  are 
While  all  na  •  ture 


sparkle, 

claim  •  ing, 

sing  ■  ing. 

ut  •  ters. 


God 
God 
God 
God 
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ev 
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good,  God  is 

good,  God  is 

good,  God  is 

good.  God  i? 


ev  -  er  good.  God  is 

ev  .  er  good,  God  is 

ev  .  er  good.  God  is 

ev  .  er  good.  God  is 
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good. 

ev 
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good, 

ev 
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good. 

ev 
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good. 
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OUR  MOUNTAIN  HOME  OF  FREEDOM. 

Manh    Time  By  Jas.   Hood 
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1  Our   Zion  s  favored    land,  blessed  by    Jehovah s  hand,  With 

2  In  this  dear  home  of  ours-,  begemmed  by  sweetest  flow'rs,  When 
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all  Uip  choicest  gifts    of    boumeous  hea  ven        Is  the 

all  of  nature »     chouesi    gifis    ^re  giv  en.         So 
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dearesl  spot  on  earih     ns  ihe    land  Uiai  gave  us  bulb    And  we 
happy    gay  and    free      for  e^      er      we    win  be.      Coo 
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love  our    mountain  home  which  God    has        giv  en 

lenl     ed     in     our       mountain  home   of  free  don* 
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Chorus 
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Hurrah'     hurrah'    hurrah    lor  Zioo  e  land'  The  land  which  God  has   • 
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35     OUR  MOUNTAIN  HOME  OF  FREEDOM.  (Concluded) 
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given    10   His      peo     •     pie.  Hurrah'  hurrah!  we  are    a   happ. 
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baud.  Contented      <o    our    moo  mam  home  of      tree     »    dom. 
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CBORUS  AFTER  2na  vGRSG      White  gingiva  inti  dkoru*  U  $.  flags  may  be  used. 
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To     «  hee    oui  flag  tve  re    proudly  wav     log,     Our 
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own  dear  favored     land.     To      all      »e    give      a      loy  •  al 


■'*  r  r  r  f  M 


3 


tf  l-  i  h 


Repeat  pp 

j  j:  J  1  j:  '  '» 


4H- 


welcom^    Who    kt    the  cause   of  truth  will        stand. 
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MEMORIAL  HYMN. 
(For  Decoration  Day.) 


Music  by  A.  Hardy. 
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Come  to  Hie    sacred    spol  Where  rest  our  honored  dead,  Let 
Come  ye  bereaved  and  sad.     Widows    of    heroes  brave,     Your 
Fathers  and  mothers  come,  Bowed  down  with  age  and  care,  Here 
Brothers  and  sisters  come,   Your  brother's  love  demands     The 
Come  parents,  gather  round  Your  loved  ones  sleeping  here.  And 
Our   nation's  God  protect,      Our  nation's  wealth  adorn,     And 
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all  their  richest  offerings  bring  And  dec  •  o  rate  their  bed 
lit  tie  oi  phan'd  children  bring  To  bless  their  father's  grave 
rests  your  noble,  honored  sons.  Objects  of  love  and  care 
richest  off 'rings  you  can  bring — Uft  "rings  of  heart  and  hand 
deck  their  giavei  with  fragrant  flowYs  Restrain  no  falling  tear, 
beau  •  li     fy  'he  hallowed  spol.    Till       res  ur-rec-lion    morn 


-  Refrain 
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Over  Iheir  hearts  once  so     lendei 


and    Irue,    Scatter   sweet 
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roses     and      vj  •  o  •  lets  blue.  '    Never     a     flow'r  for  then 
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graves  was  loo  fair,  Trimming  them  lovingly  drape  them  with  care. 


m 


CHILDREN'S  DEVOTIONAL  HYMN. 


WoRli^    ANU    MlsK.    bV     H.    A.    Tl'.kETT. 
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1.     Oh    God,  Th'ou  Great  and  Wise.   E  •   ter      nal      as   the   skies, 
&     Guard  us  through  midnight  hour,  By    Thy    pro-teel  •  ing  pow'r. 


CHILDREN'S   DEVOTIONAL  HYMN.  (Concluded.))       37 
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Hear  us  (his    day,    Teach  us    to      humble  be,     Raising      our 
O     Lord  ot     might.  Teach  us  to  bow  in  prayer,    Asking      Thy 
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he. uts  to  Thee,  Grant  us   Thy  blessing  free,  Humbly     we     pray 
loving    cure  To    guard  from  ev'ry  snare;  Lead  us     a      right'. 


WELCOME  TO  ALL. 

W0RU>    ANl>    MlSH     bV    H.    A.    TlUrKKTT. 
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1.  VVolcome  to'      all  with    joy    we  give  you      greeting,     And 

2.  Welcome  to!       all  and      may  all  care  and    sor  •  row     Be 
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may  our  blithesome  singing       gladden      ev  -  ery  heart; 
ban      ished    a      far,    that      all    may      hap  -  py      be, 
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Velcome    to 
Welcome    to 
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all:  the      air      with  music's      ring  -  ing, 
all:  and    may    yuur  smiling      fac  •    es. 
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WELCOME  TO  ALL  (Concluded.) 
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And     may     you    all         he  hap  .   py  when     we      pari. 

Greet  us     with     cheer   us  we     war  ■  ble  forth     in         glee. 
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And    we      gni  •  ly    sing,  Ira,    la,      iat  la,         And     we 
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gaily  sing  Ira,  la,    la.        la.  And   we    gaily  sing  tra,  la,  la, 
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we  re  as      happy    as  birds  all  Ihe      day. 
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THE  WORD  OF  WISDOM. 
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1  Shall  ivr  keep  I  ho  Word  of  Wisdom, And  Ihose  blessings  all  se- 

2  0  w 1 1 a '  blessings  liave  been  promisedlfhese  we  may  all  re  •  a- 
3.       God    cannot     forget     His  promise.    On  His  pari  He'll  never 
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cure      Winch  our  God  to  us  has  piomised     If  our  hearts  are 
■hze      Lite,  and  health  and  hidden  wisdom  Are   among    the 
fail       Then  whv  should  we  not  be  striving   Till  in    truth  we 
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pioin  i-ed     puze   J-  Yes.  we  II 

all        pre  vail    ) 


keep  the  Word  of  Wisdom,  And 
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kingdom  with  good  actions.  That  God  may  lengthen  our       days. 
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40  I   LOVE   YOU.    MOTHER. 

Words  by  Jov  Allison. 


Mrsm  cvrtr  BreA^y. 


3. 
4. 

5. 


for 
you 


'•I    love    you.  mother  "  suid    little  John,  Then      work 
"I     love    you.  mother. '*  said     rosy     Nell— "I         love 
"I     love    you.  mother."  said    little     Fan— "To  •    day 
Then  stepping    softly,    she  took  the  broom,  and    swept     the 
love    you,  mother,"  a  -  gain  they  said,  Three  lit  -  tie 
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gelling,    his 
belter    than 
help    you 
door,     and 
children 


cap      went  on. 
tongue     can  tell  " 
all         1     can; 
dusted  the  room, 
going    to    bed, 


And 
Then  she 
How 


he 

leased 

glad 

Bu  •  sy 

How    do 


was 

and 

I 

and 

you 
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off    lo     the     gar-den  swing.  Leaving  his  mother     the 

pouted     lull     half  the  day,  Till  her  mother  rejoiced  when  she 

am  that  school  doesn  I  keep1' So  she  rocked  the  babe  till     it 
happy     all     day     was  she —  Helpful  and  cheerful     as 

think     that     mother  guessed.  Which  of  them    real    •  ly 
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wood  to  bung.  Leaving  h's     mother  the  wood  lo     bring. 

went  to  play. Till  iici  mnlliei    rejoiced  when  she  went  to    play, 
fell     ashvp.  **•»  -he  rock rtl     I  tie     babe   till  it     fell  :i    •    sJi.Tp. 
t  hild  c'luld  l>i        -         llcl|il:il   .-iiid    cheerful    .is  i  luld  •  (mid     be 
loved  her  best'  WIikIi  .■!  Ilicni  real  •    U        loved  In  r  best; 
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The  3rd  and  4th  vertex  should  In  <un<j  *oftly. 
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